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Bradley’s Patent Croquet Set, For Four New 


We still offer this Superior Croquet Set. This has be- 
come the favorite Set among players, and deserves its 
popularity. Its advantages over other Croquet Sets consist 
chiefly in the patent socket bridges, (see cut) the improved 
mallets and balls, and the superior materials ef which 
these are manufactured. The sockets are wooden pins, 
pointed at one end, so that they may be easily driven into 
the ground. Into these the ends of the bridges are placed. 
The bridges are thus held firmly, and can be readily ta- 
ken from the ground and replaced at pleasure. When 
in position they cannot be easily knocked out of place, 
as when simply the points are insertedin the ground. 
Twenty sockets accompany each set. The mallets and 
balls are made of the best northern rock maple. Each 
set is packed in a neat chestnut box, and is accompanied 
by Prof. Rover’s Croquet Manuel, a clear and popular 
treaties on the code of laws that govern the game. 


Fie. 2- 


Fic. 1 represents the usual appearance of the socket 
bridge when in use in whatever soil it may be placed 
ie. 2 will be recognized by all as thegeneral condition 
ofthe ordinary bridge in a soft or sandy soil. 

The price of this Croquet Set is $5 We offer it for four 
new subscribers, and a very liberal premium itis. These 
‘our new subscribers, with $6.00 payment, must, as is the 
‘ase with all our Premiums, be sent by a bona-fide sub- 
teriber to the paper. The Set must be sent by ex- 
press, and the express fee paid by the subscriber. 

We offer it for sale, the purchaser to pay express char- 

ges, for $5, which is a low price for so desirable a Set. 
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For the Companion. 
THE ANTIQUE RING. 


The Senior class of Mrs. Hunt’s school were gathered in 
the grape arbor during recess. The Juniors away down 
the grass-plot, looked up at them with awe. They 
supposed they talked ordinarily in a dialect of Jogarithms 
and logic. Sometimes a bold spirit ventured near, and 
then the Seniors were gravely sileat and asked her with 
dignity ‘‘ what is it?” 

Tn reality they were talking of their beaux, and dreams. 

“Thave had as curious dreams as any in Dendy’s Phi- 
losophy of Mystery * said Lou Kent. ‘I dreamed once, 
Years ago of being chased for my life by a murderer 
through a strange dark building full of wheels and revolv- 
ing leather straps. Last summer I went with my cousins 
toa woolen mill in Dansbury and it was the very house!” 

“You had seen it before? ** said Sue Knox. 

“Never. There was a certain splash of purple dye on 
the wall, which I remembered, and I stopped the girls and 
said, ‘now in the next room you will find a purple stain 
in such a place :’ and there it was!” 

“But you were not chased for your life by a murderer 
“wid Sue with a disagreeable laugh.” Sue always blunt- 
ed the edge of other peoples stories. 


| towards her and pulling out his pocket-book, “I intended 


| a ail 
| 

their books. 

“Who is that ?*’ said Fanny Stell. 

“A beggar’’ Sue answered promptly, ‘‘ Why do the ser- | 
vants allow them to come inside the grounds? Mrs. Hunt j 
has repeatedly forbidden it.*? | 

“T don’t think she is a beggar’ whispered Lou, as the 
girl came up the steps of the arbor, glancing from one to | 
the other of them. She was a little older than Lou, a 
dark-skinned homely girl, but graceful and moving easily. 
Her clothes (girls have keen eyes in such matters,) were of 
fine material, but worn threadbare. Her shoes had patch- 
es of cloth sewed on them, and her bonnet was of a fashion. 
worn four years before. 

“You must excuse me for coming in” she said with a 
sickly effort tosmile. ‘‘ But the gate stood open, and— 
and I have something to sell which I thought young ladies 
would buy, perhaps.”’ 

“Sell, eh??? said Sue sharpely. 
see it.” 

The girls gathered closer, but Sue leaned over her so | 
that she only could see. ‘ Two old spoons! What would | 
we do with spoons, girl? And a—good gracious, what 
an odd-looking ring! It looks as if it were made of wood. 
Who ever wore such a comical old thing? Is that gold 
about it? Real?” 

“ Yes, it is gold,”’ said the girl. 
all for ten dollars,” 

‘Don’t want them,” said Sue, bundling them up and 
packing them away. 

“ Eight, five,” stammered the stranger, growing strange- 
ly pale. 

“* Let us see them, Sue,"* said Lou. 

“The spoons have some queer carvings on them,” said 
ue, ‘‘a bird's head. What's that for?” 

‘“‘Tt’s a crest,’’ Lou said, taking them to the light. 
“And this ring is an antique. I'm no judge of such 
things, but it seems to me much finer than father’s. 
How can you afford to sell them at such a price?” turn- 


“What's that? Let's 


““You may have them 


SS) 


ing gently to the girl. 

“*T must sell them.” 

I've no doubt she stole them,” whispered Sue. 

But the girl turned on her sharpely. ‘‘ What did you 
say ?”’ her eyes flashing. 

“Tt seems very strange if the things are worth so much 
how you could either have come by them at all, or could 
part with them for such a trifle, honestly.”’ 

Without a word the girl swept the spoons and ring to- 
gether and turning went down the path with a swift un- 
broken tread to the gate. 

“ How could you do it?’ said Lou, the angry tears in 
her eyes. ‘‘Oh I wish I had the money! I wish, I had 
it!” 

“You would become a receiver of stolen goods, if you 
had that’s all,” replied Sue, coolly. ‘‘ Why, her behay- 
iour proved her a thief, plainly.” 

The second bell rang at that moment, and the girls bur- 
ried in to their classes. Nothing more was said durivg 
the afternoon of the ring or its owner, as recitations last- 
ed until dark. 

Mrs. Hunt’s school stood at the end of the village street. 
The girls going home up the shady side-walk, between the 
rows of lindens, gossipped over all the events of the day. 

Lou Kent, however, walked home alone, having fallen 
into a dull and quiet humor, she hardly knew why. The 
face of the stranger haunted her. Lou was little used to 
| misery or want. Two of the little girls were in front of 
her swinging their satchels. 

“T saw that girl who has been sewing for the Ames’, in 
the school grounds to-day,’’ said Jenny Howe. 
der what she wanted ?”’ 





“*T won- 


| ‘*Molly Ames told me her mother promixed to keep her 
until she had earned enough to take her to New York, 
| but Jack got the measles so she couldn't be bothered with 
| her, and sent her off. Wonder where she went?”? For 
village children like village grown people are apt to give 
a goodly portion of their time to “wondering.” Jenny 
‘guessed ’’ she was staying with Granny Fisher, and Lou 
heard no more. She went on home. She was reading as 
she caine jn the hall, the lamps shone brightly over the 
cheerful table and the group gathering around it. 

“What is the matter Lou?” said George when supper 
| was nearly over. ‘‘T never saw you so dull in the pres- 
| ence of strawberries before.”’ 

‘Lou is thinking of the new dress she wants for com- 
mencement day,” said Bess. 
|“ By the way, my daughter,’’ Doctor Kent said turning 


to give you the money for that yesterday and neglected to. 


| My way so far to him when my money failed. 
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found herself in the fresh air of the early dawn. 

Granny Fisher's, hut, where Jenny had said the girl 
was staying was at the foot of the hill. Lou hurried on 
towards it hardly knowing what she expected or feared. 


The hut was closed, but on the edge of the river below, | 
The | 


she saw a moving figure, and ran hastily after it. 
girl (for it was she,) turned to her a face which seemed to 
Lou that of an insane woman. 

Lou had a good deal of her father’s nerve and coolness. 
She took her by the arm, and quietly seated her. 

“ Where are you going child? ’’ she said, 

“God knows,”’ looking to the river. ‘‘ Any where for 
rest—any where.”’ 

“Now,” said Lou, putting her arm about her soothing- 
ly, “‘ tell me all about it. It will be all right, I have the 
money now.”’ 

“Tam no beggar. Nor thief.” 

“Tknow,] know. But I want to buy the ring.’ Pull- 
ing out the money and pressing it into her hand. 

She looked at it, her face turning from deadly white to 
scarlet. 

“Is this for me? Then you have saved me. I can go 
to my friends with this.” She took the ring from her fin- 
ger and gave it to Lou, trying to stand upright: but the 
next moment she sank down helpless. 

“*T am not very strong,” she said trying to smile. 

“* Are—are you hungry ?”’ cried Lou, the words seemed 
to choke her. 

For a moment she did not answer. ‘‘ There is no use 
of false shame,’’ she said at last, ‘‘ I have done nothing 
wrong. But I have eaten nothing since yesterday morn- 
ing, I could not take the food of this poor old woman who 
gave me shelter.” 

Lou sprang to her feet. ‘‘Come,come home! Oh no, 
you are not able to walk so far, I will bring my mother to 
you.” 

** You do not know me. 
of myself. Iam from South Carolina. My father and | 
mother died leaving me penniless : all we had was lost in | 
the war, I have an uncle living in New York, and T made ; 
I could not 
earn more—nobody knew me, they took me for a thief | 
when I tried to sell the ring, —— " 

“There! not a word more!” seeing that she was begin- 
ning to sob convulsively. 
I will be back.” | 

She was off like a deer and presently came out of the 
pantry at home loaded with milk and bread, meat and 
pickles, without which no school-girl’s idea of a meal is 
complete. 

“ Where in the name of reason are you going, Louize ?’ 
call her father, meeting her In the door. 

“To a poor girl who is starving, and—and—I just 
bought this ring and spoons from her. Do take them in | 
father.” | 

“The Doctor gave a startled exclamation, then called to | 
her sharply, ‘‘ Louise, this is our own crest upon these 
spoons, and —— and — why ! this is my brother George's | 
ring!” | 

“Then this girl is his daughter Harriet,”’ said Lou, sit- | 
ting down in the extremity of her astonishment. ‘‘ Here, 
father, do you take the things to her. 
the bank.”’ 

Before night Harriet Kent felt that she had indeed found 
home life opened anew before her, happy, warm, and lov- 
ing. George had been Dr. Kent's favorite brother, and 
since his death he had tried in vain to obtain tidings of 
his child. 

“* My dreams served a good purpose for me Bessy ,”* said 
Lou, when they had gone to their own roc:n. 

“Or your conscience. Pity it hadn't gone to work ear- 
lier,”’ retorted Bess, laughing. 


“ Sit here for ten minutes anit | 


There she is upon 


A NIGHT ADVENTURE, 


Mangus Colorado, or Red Sleeve, Chief of the Gila | 


Apaches, and war chief of the fifteen Apache Nations 
when they united their forces for offensive or defensive 
purposes, was for a long period the most powerful and in- 
fluential Indian in the Western country, and the most 
dangerous enemy of the pioneers. He was a man of gi- 
gantic stature. He first won distinction at the age of 
twenty, by a contest with seven Navajo Indiaus, five of 
whom he killed single handed. 

His favorite residence was the Sierra Madra Mountains, 
of which Cook’s Canon, like a gigantic citadel, was his 





| Will fifteen dollars be enough ?” 


“No,” said Lou, a little crestfallen. ‘ Well,”’ recover-| “Oh quite, Papa!*’ Lou’s eyes sparkled ‘‘I mean to 
ing herself, “I had another remarkable dream when we | get a plain blue muslin and have it self-trimmed.”’ 
lived in New York. One night I thought a woman came | “ Self-trimmed?”? Don’t speak in unknown tongues, 
tomy bedside and said ‘ go at once to 185 Ray Street.’ I my dear. 

@id not go, but I dreamed that when morning came I| The blue muslin drove the haunting face out of Lou’s 

‘pened the lower closet and there was a folded piece of | mind that night. Once or twice it is true an uneasy 

per. In it was written, ‘185 Ray street. No one but | twinge of conscience reminded her of how much the girl 

you must go.’ I woke with that, and told Bessy about it, might need this very morning, what she had wished to | 

Pim atept with me. ; have in order to give her. Now that she had money she | 
Nonsense’ she said, and fell asleep again. | saw the matter in a different light. 

I got up and took a drink of cold water and looked out “* Sue said she was a thief and Sue knows the world bet- 
Of the window to be sure I was quite awake. But as soon | ter than I. It certainly was very suspicieus, her having 
I was asleep agein I thought I was on the street on my | silver spoons, and that ring.”’ So she quieted herself to 
May to school, and a woman came up and tapped me on | sleep. 
the shoulder, “185 Ray street,’ she said ‘why do you not | It was near morning when she awoke trembling, and 
f°? it will be too late soon— too late’ —and then with a | her face covered with cold presperation. 

- cry she vanished.” “What is the matter? ’’ said Bessy impatiently. 

Ewell” said the girls in a breath. “Such a horrible dream! A girl that I saw yesterday, 

Well, I asked father next morning if there was any | lying dead at eur front door wrapped in my blue muslin. 
Street in the city, there was, but there are only 160 | I felt like a murderer, Bess.”” : 
a in it.”? “Oh dear!’ mourned Bess, ‘‘ I wish I could get my 
___ 80 that came to nothing,” said Sue, “ your dreams are | natural rest. 
— from other people’s that I have seen.’ In a few moments she was asleep, but Lou stole out of 

-Atany rate’? said Lou “I mean to follow the next bed, and dressed herself. Either conscience or her dream 

Mruing I have in one.”? had made her thoroughly nervous. At daylight she put 











stronghold. The nature of this renowned passage-way, 
and the feelings and associations connected with a trip 
through it, are thus described by an officer in the United 
States Army. 


“In 1863, we left a small town called La Misea, on the | 


Rio Grande, enroute for Cook’s Canon, our escort consist- 
ing of twenty men. The number being too small to 
engage in fight with any large number of Indians, we 
determined to proceed with great caution, so as not to be 
surprised and cut off by an ambuscade. 

When we arrived at a camping ground twenty miles 
from the canon, at six o’clock in the evening, we remain- 
ed in camp until dark, when we resumed our journey in 
close order, keeping a sharp lookout for indications of our 
enemy. Soon we discovered fires flashing up on the 


mountaip’s side to the right and left of us, but none di- | 


rectly in front. These we knew to be signals the import 
of which we could not determine. 

At ten o’clock we arrived at the eastern end of the pass, 
and sent out one man on each side to carefully reconnoitre 
for Indian signs. We were all well mounted and armed 
and prepared to sell our lives at the highest price in dead 
in dead Indians. After some time, during which our 


Stop, I will tell you something | 


| 
} 
| 


| The first bell rang, and the girls began to gather up | 0? her cloak and hood and going gently down the stairs | put that the pass was as dark asa coal pit, and that we 


| must wait at least till midnight for the crescent moon to 
attain a position to spread some light on our dark and 
| narrow pathway. 
| We halted for that purpose, placing guards at some dis- 
tance, in order to prevent a surprise. Our horses seemed 
| to participate in our feelings of suspense and uncertainty. 
| They moved their feet but seldom, and then quietly, ap- 
parently fearing to disturb the death-like stillness that 
| pervaded all nature. 
Soon we were greeted with the most unearthly howling 
of wolves on the right, which was immediately repeated 
by another band on the left. These sounds were followed 
by terrible screams, made by a panther in the canon, 
whilst up above amongst the cliffs a number of owls made 
| night more hideous by hooting. We had nothing to fear 
| if these sounds were produced by the several animals 
| Which they indicated, but if they were imitations and each 
| represented a frantic Indian warrior, it changed matters 
very much. 
| We had no means of positively determining, and when 
| the moon arose to the desired position, we remounted, and 
| each with a carbine at the position of ready, and revolvers 
at our siles, moved forward as quickly as possible into 
the mouth of the pass. 
This we found to be about ten rods in width, with here 
and there a cedar bush, behind every one ef which it was 
| easy for a lively imagination to picture a painted Indian 
| erduching with bow in hand, ready to spring forth at any 
| moment. The pass gradually grew narrow and the sides 
more precipitous, until it was but wide enough for a sin- 
gle wagon. After passing around several sharp angles we 
came to an opening like an amphitheatre, some twenty- 
five rods in diameter, into which fell the calm moonlight, 
revealing to our sight three skeletons of Mangus’s victims 
| at a former time. 
| And as we travelled forward we saw here a skull and 
there a cross-bone of others who had shared a like fate. 

Not one word was spoken nor a sound produced by us 
except the foot-fall of our horses, the echo of which sound- 
ed like the approach ef the enemy. Thus, for two hours, 
we travelled forward, most keenly on the alert as to any 
seund or object. Frequently large birds would start from 
their perch on the cedar trees with startling noise, causing 
the wolves to how! and bears to make their peculiar pip- 
ing notes. 

At last the canon became wider and its sides leas pre- 
cipitous, and we were nearing a poiut at which an Indian 
sentinal was usually placed, whose duty it was to report 
the approach of travellers. We moved on at a slow walk, 
so as to pass hin if possible, if he should be at his post, 
without attracting his attention, but seon we heard the 
prolonged howl] of a wolf, and in a few moments saw a 
signal fire flash high up on the mountain side. 

It was instantly apparent that we must ride for our 
lives, for the warriors were warned of our approach, and 
would attack us in a few minutes. Just as we were mak- 
ing our exit from the pass we were saluted with a volley 
ot musketry, and such terrific yells as only Indians can 
produce. 
| Fortunately but one man was injured, he having receiv- 
ed a ball wound through the thigh. We were on the 
plain, where we had nothing farther to fear. The Indians 
| remained under the cover of the rocks at the foot of the 
| mountain, and could not be induced to quit their safe po- 
| sition.” 

A few days subsequent, Mangus Colorado was induced 
| by his people to visit Fort McLain, and have a talk with 
| the commandant about the Great Father at Washington. 
| During the night of his stay, it was deemed prudent by 
| the officer in command to put Mangus under guard, with 
| orders to shoot him if he tried to escape, as doubtless he 
| designed to steal stock. Near morning he tried to make 

his escape, and was instantly shot by one of the guards. 


JIM SMITH’S MENAGERIE. 


A party of boys at Jim Smith's house were playing @ 
game they called Menagerie. All the boys who never 
played it before were turned into the hall, and then being 
called into the sitting-room one by one, were asked to tell 
what particular animal they most wished to see. One boy 
wished to see a hippopotamus, another an elephant oth- 
ers tigers and lions, but they were one and all led up to 
the looking-glass and pointed to their own reflection as 
the animal they had expressed a desire to see. This game 
the boys thought very funny ; and they laughed heartily 
at the last boy who was admitted into the menagerie ; for 
he had asked to see a monkey, and looked very much 
“taken down”? when showed his own self. 

‘Out here is old drunken Tom Cathbone,”’ said one of 
the boys looking from the window; “‘let’s call him in, 
and let him have a peep at an ugly-looking animal.” 

So poor old Tom, the drunkard, was called into the 
room, and told to tell what animal he wanted to see. 

“Oh! show me the worst-looking wild beast you've 
got,’ said he. ‘‘ Come, show me the beast!” 

‘* All right, then!’ said the boys, and they pushed Tom 
right in front of the looking-glass. He stood for a mo- 
ment looking into the glass with a silly drunkard’s smile ; 
but presently such a look of horror and sorrow passed 

over his face, that the laughter of the boys was checked ; 
| and they could not help but pity him as he sank into a 
chair and covered his face with his hands. 

“We did’nt mean to hurt your feelings,’ said Jim. 
“We did the same thing to all the boys. And, just before 
| you came in, Dick Willoughby asked to see a monkey ; 
| and we showed him himeelf.”’ 

But the poor fellow looked up with a mournful look in 
| his bleared eyes, and said, “‘I am worse than a beast ; 





breathing was even suppressed so intent were we in listen~| worse than a beast!” 


ing for any sound that might indicate the presence of our 
dusky foes, our scouts returned and in quick whispers in- 
formed us thev were unable to find any signs whatever, 


And, after he had left them, the boys: watched poor 
| old Tom going down the street, and from their Hearts they 
' pitied him ; and so do we. 





SUPPLEMENT. 


NEW AND COSTLY PREMIUMS. 


OFFERED FOR 


New Subscribers to the Companion. 


W 


mium Lists,—as fresh inducements to our readers to obtain | 
New Subscribers to the Companion. 
are of fine quality, and unusually choice and desirable. 





E OFFER several new and very attractive Premiums, 





—in addition to those offered in our two previous Fre | 


These Premiums 


CONDITIONS. 


No new name will be received, unless payment of $1.50 | 
in full, is made in advance, 

These Premiums are given by the Publishers for new 
subscribers, not to new subscribers. 

No person sending his own name as a subscriber can 
receive a Premium for it. 

Any person subscribing for the Companion, and paying 
the full subscription price, can then receive Premiums for 
all the new subscribers he may send us, 


OG Send for a full Premium List, if you have not received one. 


ARTICLES OFFERED FOR SALE. 

Any person who may not obtain new subscribers, but who 
may wish to purchase articles offered below, can have 
them at the prices named as the value of each Premium. The} 
premiums are all of the very best quality for the prices given. 








| 


The box contains a bottle of prepara- 
tioa, brushes and sponge, with full directions for their use. With these | 
many @ pleasant hour may be spent in transferring the pictures (already 
prepared for the purpose,) to various articles and ol,jects of the houschold, 
such as Glass, China, Woed, Cotton, Silk, and other fabrics, adding mach 
to their beauty and attractivencas. 
efiective. 


A Box of Decalcomanie. Given For One New Name. 


|| 


This attractive Premium must interest all of our young friends who have a 
taste for the beautiful in household art. 
handsome oil pictures ,compri-ing, landscapes, ornaments, flowers, bouquets, 
® 





It consists of seventy five or more 


1 other objects of general i:terest. 


It is simple to perform, durable, and 
Postage 4 cts. 
We offer it for sale, including the payment of the postage by us, for 80 cts, 


A Coraline Necklace. 


Given for one new name. 


For One New Name. 


ee 


The beads may be strung by the 


wearer on various colored ribbons, as taste may dictate. Postage 4 cts, | 
We offer it for sale, including the payment of the postage by us, for 87 cts. 


This beautiful Necklace is a fine imitation of the real coral. It has a delicate 
pink shade, and is really very attractive. 


Coraline Pin and Ear-drop. For One New Name. 


| Sleeve Buttons, No. 2. Given for Two New Names. 


| 
This set is intended to match the Necklace, and like it is an imitation of real 
corel, and can scarcely be distinguished from it, a handsome premium for 
one new name. Postage 6 cts. 

We offer it for sale, including the payment of the postage by us, for 87 cts. 


Our Kitty Series. Five Stereoscope Views given for One New Name. 


| 
| . Gi wo New Namee. | 
| A Set of Gold Studs. Given tte Two Now Nome | Transfers of the paper from One Member of the Family t — 


SPOTTIR. } 
These charming pictures are the photographs of real Kittens, and unusually 
bright ones at that. No one who sees these can doubt that Mrs. Spotite the | 
mother, intends her children shall make their mark in the world. Like all | 


TH 


Two Pictures For One New Subscriber. 


| 
Bosom Studs, No. 3. Given for Two New Names. 


S 


JULY 17, 1873, 


E YOUTH’ 


COMPANION. 











Rifle Air Pistol. Given Yor Five New Names. 


i ae 

This “air gun,” or as it is called, “‘ Rifle Air Pistol,” is manufactured by 
the Quackenbush Company, of Herkimer, N.Y. It is simple in construe. 
tion, can be easily taken apart, is made entirely of metal, and therefore, not 
liable to get out of order. As its name indicates, air and not powder is the 
projecting force ; the air is compressed in the tube very simply and easily, 
It takes but the fraction ofa second to do it. By this compressed air a stee] 
dart is projected with such force as to carry it a distance of fifty feet with 
perfect accuracy. No loud explosion follows, and the instrument is there. 
fore as pleasant and gratifying for ladies to use as for gentlemen. 

This pistol can be lengthened into a rifle, simply by attaching a skeleton 
stock, that accompanies it. Asa parlor game or amusement, it has proved 
very popular and attractive. There is no expense of ammunition or of caps 
in its use. It shoots with perfect accuracy, and is as free from anything 
that will soil hands or garments, as the games of parlor croquet, or ring 
toss. 

This Air gun is handsomely finished ; the air chamber and a portion of the 
breaeh is black enameled, and the skeleton stock and barrel silver plated. I, 
is put up ina neat box, with three darts, three targets, and full directions, 
We offer this novel and attractive Premium for five new names. 

It must be'sent by Express, the express fee to be paid by the subscriber, 
We offer it for sale for $5.00. 


——— 
wise parents she has endeavored to give her children a good education. 

The following will show the positions in life some of the little ‘“‘ Spotties ” 
have taken. The Quartette Choir; Cat-A-Line on the Rostrum; A Pair of 
Rogues; Finding the Text; Sleeping on Guard. This attractive set is given 
for one new name. Postage 2 cts, 

We offer the set for sale, including the payment of the postage by us, for 
$1.00. 


A Rubber Chain and Cross. Given For Two New Names. 


<> 


This Chain and Cross are real rubber. They are of a new and choice design, 

highly finished, very desirable, (being greatly in demand the present season), 

and cannot fail to please. Given for two new names. Postage 4 cts, 
We offer it for sale, including the payment of the postage by us, for $1.75. 








REST BY THE ROADSIDE. 


This is a companion picture to ‘‘ Under the Apple Tree,” and is even more 
attractive than that popular Chromo. It is one of Prang’s finely executed 
pictures, and represents a little girl in rustic dress, with a basket upon her 
arm, she is resting ‘“‘in the shade,’ amid the mosses, ferns and trailing 
vines that line the country roadside. The quiet, restful face of the little 
traveller, the old stone wall enameled with moss, and varigated with summer 
leaves, the shadowy recess of the wood, the old post and fallen tree, make 
an attractive scene, pleasing alike to the eye of the child or the artist. The 
price of the companion picture is $2.50. We offer this and, in addition, 
give chromo No. 2, for one new name. 


A Solid Gold Ring. Given for Two New Names. 


This is a plain gold ring, and a very desirable Premium. The cut repre 
sents the sizes usually worn, numbering from 4} to 7. To ascertain the size 
desired, obtain a ring of any kind that will fit the finger, place it over the 
circle in the cut nearest the size, and order by that number. This Premium 
will be enclosed in a Fancy box. Postage 6 cts. 


We offer this ring for sale, including the payment of the postage by us, for 
$1.87. 
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- 


No. 


This beautiful Chromo, in Passe-patout frame, and in colors and general 
effect, is worthy a place in any home. Ita retail price would be 50 cts. 

We offer both these Chromes for one new name, payment in advance. 
Postage 8 cts. 

We offer the two chromos for sale, including the payment of the postage 
by us for $2.00. 


Sleeve Buttons No. 3. For Three New Names. 


This set is extra gold plate, latest style, and cannot be distinguished from 
solid gold. It is warranted durable. Knclosed in a Fancy Box. Post 
age 9 cts. 

We offer it for sale, including the payment of the postage by us, for $2.00. 





| 
| 
| Sleeve Buttons No. 4. Given for Three New Names. 
This set is medium size, very durable, gold plate, is neatly ornamented in 
the center with an enameled scroll work sur led with hand chas- 
ing. Enclosed ina Fancy Box. Postage 9 cts. 


We ofler them for sale, including the payment of the postage by us, for | 
$1.50. 





These Bnttons are of the same quality as set No. 3, differing only in design. 
They are very handsome, durable, and cannot fail to give satisfaction. Ea 
closed in a Fancy Box. Postage 9 cts. 

We offer the set for sale, including the payment of the postage by us, fet 


82.00 
These are chased and ornamented in the center with a tiny bouquet ( ‘‘ For- 
get-me-nots’’) in black enamel. They are very handsome, cannot be dis- 
tinguished from solid gold, and are as durable. | SUGGESTIQ€S TO BE REMEMBERED. 
This set ia style matches Sleeve Buttons No. 2. Enclosed in a Fancy Box. | Our Premiums are offered to induce our subscribers to make efforts t0 
Postage 9 cts. obtain ngw names to the Companion. No person can receive one who is not 


™ . — a subscriber to the er. Neither do we give them to new su 
We offer it for sale, including the payment of the postage by us, for $1.60. | ‘They are given only cs payment for time seus spent in securing new 
names by our friends who are subscribers to the paper. 


| 
\ 

Ww 
‘ 


ea oa be Another, 


This set consists of three spiral studs, solid gold, not heavy but very neat | 
and durable; an attractive and useful premium. Enclosed in a beantiful 
Fancy Box. Postage 6 cts. 

We offer it for sale including the payment of the postage by us, for $1.60. | 


hen a member of a family has taken the paper up to the close of his sub- 
scription year, «ud then it is transferred to another member of the sam? 
family we do got consider the transfer a new subscriber, and therefore cam 
not give a premium for the name. Weare afraid some of our subscribers 
have us and their own by making such transfers in order 
to geta premium. They are the greater losers — for a loss to the conscience 
is a far more serious matter than a loss to the purse. 
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